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GRAND TRIUMPH OF BRAINS OVER “BOODLE”! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





lt surprises you, Mr. Morton? You 

do not quite understand how or why it hap- 
pened? You are a respectable and well-mean- 
ing man. You aspired to the position of Sen- 
ator from the State of New York. You went 
into the contest with a fortune to back you, 
putting yourself into the hands of a tried “ prac- 
tical politician.”” Your opponent was a lawyer 
of no very solid popularity, a political light- 
weight, a man who had been, to say the least 
of it, a good deal of a trimmer in days past. 
Yet here he is elected, and you are decidedly 
and emphatically out in the cold. And, what 
is more, nobody sympathizes with you. There 
is no popular wail over your discomfiture. 
Everybody is satisfied, except you and your 
practical politician and his little handful of 
henchmen. And you naturally ask: why is 
this? Why should my defeat be generally re- 
gardéd as a public blessing ? 


% 
* * 


Well, Mr. Morton, you simply failed to read 
the signs of the times aright. ‘len years ago— 
five years ago—oh, two years ago, even—your 
preparation for the combat would have been 
ample. Your success would have been assured, 
It would have been simply a question of whip- 
ping in the legislators who belonged to your 
“practical politician’? agent, and of buying 
enough of those who belonged to some other 
practical politician, and the thing would have | 
been done, quietly and promptly. The people | 
of the State would not have been consulted, of | 
course; but then you need not have concerned | 
yourself about the people of the State. You | 
would have had your Senatorship just as you | 
might have had half-a-pound of fresh pork over 
a grocery counter—by paying for it. 

* ” * 

We do not wish to intimate that you went in- 
to this struggle with the faintest idea of win- 
ning it by means of bribery and corruption. 
But your “practical politician’? agent would 
have attended to that end of the business for 
you if you had essayed this candidacy in the 





good old days. You might never have known 
anything about it; but that is the way it would 


| have been Gone; and everybody but you would 


have known it. That is the way, in fact, that 
it has to be done when a man is elected to a 


| great public office for no better reason than the 


reason of his wealth. And your wealth, dear 


| Mr. Morton, constituted your only point of 


superiority to Mr. Evarts. While every other 
point about Mr. Evarts was a point of superiori- 
ty to you. We don’t wish to be rude; but this 
is simply true. 

* . * 


And, as it happens, you have fallen now on 
evil days for the man who has nothing to re- 
commend him but his wealth. You have come 
forward at a time when the people are busily 
engaged in teaching the politicians that all 
“ practical’? knowledge of affairs is not con- 
fined to the Mikes and the Barneys. ‘These 
are days of Civil Service Reform; days when 
a President is elected for Honesty’s sake, in 
the teeth of a mighty party, long in power. 
This is no time, Mr. Morton, for the candidacy 
of “boodle.” If there had been nothing else 
to insure your defeat, the fact that you were 
supported by a practical politician who was 
trying to make himself a “boss”? would have 
been quite enough for the purpose. Mr. Evarts 
is not a statesman, nor a man devoted to high 
principle; but he represented the people in 
this contest, where you represented only your. 
self and your money and your unwarranted 
ambition; and that is the reason why Mr, 
Evarts is elected and you aye not. 


It is quite possible to make an ass of one’s 
self in the cause of religion and for the good 
of mankind. ‘This reflection is respectfully 
submitted to the gentlemen who made and put 
in force our absurd Sabbatarian sumptuary 
laws. We wonder if it has ever occurred to 
them that the fabled bull issued against the 
comet was a rational proceeding alongside of 
the job they have undertaken. 





Let us put aside any question of the justice 
or wisdom of the thing—-what do these people 
hope to gain by closing all the saloons in New 
York on Sunday? There is no restriction on 
the sale of liquor on Saturday. ‘There is nothing 
to prevent a man, if he have a dollar in his pock- 
et, laying in a Saturday store of liquor which 
will carry him over the holy Sabbath. He 
can’t, of course, keep the light and compara- 
tively harmless beer; but he can lay aside 
whiskey enough to get him drunk. He can- 
not conveniently provide himself with the lone 
cocktail or the solitary sour which he might 
take on Sunday if he could go openly to a 
decent saloon. But he can put enough hard 
liquor in his closet to furnish a debauch for him- 
self and a friend. And that is precisely what 
he will do, if the saloons are all closed on Sun- 
day in the sweet and sacred name of Temper- 
ance. Isn’t that kind of “Temperance” rather 
making an ass of her sacred self? 





Who wrote «* The Buntling Hall”? 
Robert Grant has a majority of votes. 
Look in Puck’s ANNUAL, p. 85, and judge for Yourself. 


This is the time of the year at which the basement 
falls out of the thermometer and lets the mercury tumble 
several thousand degrees below zero. At this time zero 
is very much on top, and the average long-headed, long 
bank-accounted man is gathering his family for a trip 
South, It is well known that a trip South is a very tedious 
one. The trains are sometimes as slow as messenger- 
boys, and the passengers frequently get out and take a 
run to keep warm, Every day spent on a Southern rail- 
road is from sixty to eighty hours long, without stopping 
for refreshments. ‘Therefore, the question is, how to kill 
time on a Southern railroad. Some men shoot alligators 
out of the car-windows, and others make notes for scien- 
tific lectures on Southern Africa; ladies watch the bottle- 
green parrots and Etruscan monkeys singing their plain- 
tive songs in the palm-shaded lagoons, or observe the 
hawks circle over the desolate dunes of sand. But, after 
all, there is only one thing to make one of those dreary 
trips pleasant, and that is a copy of Ptck’s ANNUAL. 
Price, twenty-five cents. 


Who wrote « The Buntling Ball ”?—the question ’s fair, 
Most of the guessers Robert Grant declare. 
See ‘‘ Froth,” in Puck’s new ANNUAL, and compare. 
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EVEN HIS BAR’L COULD NOT SAVE HIM. 
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PUCK. 





No, you may make up your mind to it, this 
Sunday drinking question will never be settled 
until we begin to look at it from an American 
point of view. 

We are treating it at present on the basis of 
the Maine Idea, which is about as un-American 
an idea as ever was thought of. 

This is the idea of a handful of superservice- 
able, over-pious people that they have a right to 
interpose their standard of morality upon a 
whole community, whether the community likes 
it or not. 

Intemperance in the use of intoxicating drinks 
is an evil. ‘Therefore, say these people, total 
abstinence from intoxicating liquors is a good 
thing. 

Well, perhaps it is. If any one believes in 
that kind of logic, let him practise it*on him- 
self. If he is the better for it, let him rejoice 
thereat. 

But why should he try to force others to con- 
form to his practice, when they do not share 
his belief? There be men who can drink wine 
without “ bibbing,”? men who can drink whiskey 
without “guzzling,’? men who can drink beer 
without “swilling.”’ 

And if it pleases such persons to drink what 
they see fit to drink, after a reasonable and 
moderate fashion, why in the name of Ameri- 
can Independence should they not be permit- 
ted to do so in peace? 
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This treating a man who drinks temperately 


of wine or beer or anything else as a habitual | 


criminal is simply the craziest extravagance of 
fanaticism. ‘There is only one justification for 


it—the man seemingly permits himself to be so | 


treated. 


What this city wants is a few public-spirited | 


citizens who will arise in this bigot-ridden town 
and talk to this effect: 

“We are men who drink wine and beer and 
whiskey and brandy and curacoa too, if we feel 
like it. We are not sots or loafers or guzzlers. 
We are not going down to drunkards’ graves. 


We are not embarking on a downward career | 


We are not maltreating our wives 
and our children. We do not stand in the 
slightest danger of delirium tremens. All the 
same, we take our drink when we see fit and 
proper. And you have no earthly right to pre- 


of crime. 


vent our taking our drink when we see fit and | 


proper, just because there are beasts who can- 
not be trusted with liquor. We have a right to 
drink on Sunday, if we keep within the bounds 
of propriety; and, what is more, we are going 
to drink, openly, above-board, and decently.” 

It is decidedly time for these men to arise 
and claim their rights. And there is nothing 
whatever in those rights which militates against 
the right of the community to protect itself 


against sots and aga‘nst those who abuse their | 


privileges as citizens. 











THE Boys just howled and roared and jumped, 
Each with a purple face, 
When a man came out and rudely dumped 
On their well-made sliding-place 
S’m’ ashes. 


“TOBACCO KILLS sheep-ticks,” according to 
an agricultural exchange. ‘Then by all means 
provide your sheep with tobacco. It is true 
that it is a filthy habit, but it must be prefera- 
ble to ticks, 








THE ONLY possible “ladifrend” is the Quak- 
eress. 


AN EXCHANGE tells how to prepare a ‘Tartar 
meal. 
Tartar. pinieie 

“YES,” OBSERVED the widow: “ it was rather 
a disgrace to have him hanged, but you don’t 
know what a relief it is for me to know where 
he is at night-time.” 


The first thing necessary is to catch a | 


My name ’s Schmorbraten 
Spatzle, $ 
And | am feeling well, 
For over in Wiehawken 
I have a big hotel. 


My wife she runs the 
kitchen, 
And Israel the bar; 
My rifle-range and aliey 
Are known both near 
and far, 





Sometimes I play penuckle, 
And then I make things hum, 
And oft for the hurdy-gurdy 
I play the old bass-drum. 


At every German picnic 
Upon my grounds I shout, 
And dance and eat Frankfurter 
Sausage and sauerkraut. 


And at each ball in Winter 
I drink my golden Rhine, 
And round the room go waltzing 
Until I break my spine, 


Then hurry up, old Spring-time, 
And come all bright-and green, 
And fetch the organ-grinder 
With monkey so serene. 


And let me lightly caper, 
In manner light and gay, 

While selling twenty barrels 
Of Budweis every day. 


And then when flies the Summer, 
With ail its breezes bland— 
Ill with my golden savings 
Sail for the Fatherland. 


THE SENTENCE of the Bad Republican Office- 
holders —“ March fourth!’ 





EMERSON SAID: “Every artist was once an 
amateur.’ ‘This is not calculated to make art 
popular with the public, we fear. 


IN A BILLIARD-ROOM up-town they have pails 
of milk standing about for players to dip their 
cues into when they require chalking. 


“ A FLORIDA MAN Owns a rooster that has 
laid an egg. ‘This is not humorous,” says an 
exchange. No; it is simply untruthful. 





A FASHION-PAPER says: “The legs of ‘gypsy 
tables as well as the tops are now covered with 
plush.” And yet some people say Anthony 
Comstock has never accomplished any good. 


“ CONNECTICUTTERS EAT boiled shad.” This 
is a very small thing to build an item out of, 
If the boiled shad ate Connecticutters, or if the 
shad ate boiled Connecticutters, then it might 
be worth a passing mention, 

A Goop OPEN Winter like this, punctuated 
with clear sunny days, is the kind of thing that 
fills our agricultural exchanges with advertise- 
ments of seedsmen, who tell the public at what 
| date they will issue their annual catalogues. 


“ MEDICINE-STAINS may be removed from 
silver spoons by rubbing them with soft ashes 
and soap-suds.” Great care must be exercised 

‘in not rubbing the plating off. This recipe 
should never be used on solid-silver wedding 
presents. 


| James E. STEwarr, a well-known song-writer, 
| died in the work-house in Cincinnati recently, 

This is striking at the root of the evil. If song- 
| writers were sent to the work-house fifty years 
| ago there would have been no “ Sweet Violets” 
| to-day. 
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A CHANCE 





*«‘EVENING DRESS.” 


FOR 


*“DRESS-REFORM.” 








« MORNING DRUGGING.” 











The managers of the SEASON announce to a 
delighted public that their new buildings will 
soon be open for the reception of guests. It 
was originally their intention to begin their 
great work on December first, but changes in 
the plans looking toward greater, luxury of 
equipment have compelled a postponement to 
February first. ‘They will on that date be pre- 
pared to accommodate three hundred young 
people —two hundred young gentlemen and one 
hundred young ladies. 

The managers were at first doubtful of the 
expediency of launching the SEason this year, 
but it was thought that a short session would be 
desirable, as it would afford the é/te an oppor- 
tunity of judging of the substantial merits of 
the plan. ‘Their new marble building, in its 
furnishing and decoration, far surpasses any 
private dwelling in this city. Every attention 
has been paid to securing the greatest degree 
of luxurious comfort. 

‘The Season is designed to fill a want long 
felt in our highest social circles. The constant 
succession of balls, public and private, of soirées 
and receptions, of theatre parties and dinner 
parties, of kettle-drums and musicales, are drain- 
ing the life-blood and energy from the young 
people of the city. - The result is seen in their 
pale faces, trembling hands and haggard looks. 
‘They begin the season full of life and rejoicing, 
and in a very short time they are wearied and 
dispirited by the ceaseless round of amusements. 

This sacrifice on the shrine of fashion can- 
not be avoided, but the evils resulting from 
the present system can easily be checked. ‘The 
round of amusements would not be exhausting 
or wearisome in themselves if a proper atten- 


FOR DUDES AND DUDINES. 


tion was paid to other matters. The harm is 
chiefly done by lack of sleep, improper food, 
ill-heated rooms, unscientific clothing, and a 
want of suitable recreation. The young gentle- 
man or young lady, as the case may be, goes 
to an entertainment before he or she is entirely 
recovered from the fatigues of the entertain- 
ment immediately preceding. ‘The result is in- 
creased weariness, and an entire distaste for all 
social enjoyment. 

The company which has the SEason in charge 
proposes to remedy ail these evils by assuming 
entire charge, during the Winter season, of 
young people who are in society. It will con- 
duct a kind of adult nursery, where the bodily 
well-being and intellectual welfare of each guest 
will be carefully looked after. 

All guests will have separate apartments, fur- 
nished and arranged as they may direct. Their 
diet, while of the most luxurious variety, will 
be regulated so as to preserve their health and 
digestion unimpaired. 

The main idea is to keep the guests in such 
condition that they may be fresh every night, 
and at the end of the Winter season be in bet- 
ter health than when they started. 

They will be taken to entertainments in suit- 
able carriages, and will be provided with flowers 
and other accessories. When the entertainment 
is over, they will be wrapped up warmly and 
driven rapidly to the Season. After an hour 
spent ina Turkish or Russian bath, as they may 
prefer, they will eat a delicate meal, and then 
retire to soft couches in rooms heated to a suit- 
able temperature. After eight hours’ sleep they 
will be visited by a pnysician, who will decide 
if they are in need of more rest. If not, they 











will be served with a cup of chocolate and a 
Vienna roll. 

After this they may either doze off again or 
read the society papers. All papers containing 
sensational articles will be rigidly excluded. At 
one o’clock breakfast will be served, and after 
an hour’s rest for digestion the amusements of 
the afternoon will begin. ‘The large court in 
the interior of the building is covered by an 
enormous dome of colored glass, and the broad 
interior has been laid out in tennis-courts and 
graveled walks with cosy bowers. ‘The guests 
may play or loiter, as they desire. 

At four o’clock a luncheon will be served, 
and after one hour’s rest the dog-carts, tandems 
and other turnouts of the SEason will be util- 
ized. Two hours’ drive through the Park will 
follow, and the hour between seven and eight 
o’clock will be passed in dressing for dinner. 
Valets and maids will prevent any fatigue on 
the part of the guests. 

A stringed orchestra will play during the din- 
ner, and _the tables will be gaily decked with 
flowers, “The dinner will last one hour and a 
half, and after one hour’s rest the young people 
will be ready for the evening entertainments. 
They will appear promptly at midnight. 

The proportion of young men to young wo- 
men is made two to one, because one-half of 
the young men insist on spending the evening 
in the smoking-room. 

The charges for each guest will be $1,000 
per month, and this will include all extras. 
There are still a few vacancies, and persons de- 
siring to secure rooms should address at once 

W. R. B.. 
Office of Puck. 














base-ball player, is a genius and very quick-wit- 
ted. He always whistles ‘We never speak as 
we pass by’ when a ball passes him.” ‘This 
shows how little it takes to make a base-ball 
genius. 


A NEPHEW OF Kossuth, a dwarf, has married 
an English lady named Persimmon. This is a 
case where the shortest Pole takes the Persim- 
mon, 


A WESTERN PAPER says: “Goldsmith, the 





‘l'HIs IS the season when the man who on the 
first of January swore off smoking cigars begins 
to work back by way of cigarettes, and becomes 
a slave to the deadly habit. Moral—Don’t 
swear off. 


Maurice Casey, of Michigan, has challenged 
any man in the world to spar him to a finish 
for $250 aside. But what this humble world 
is yearning for is a man who will spar Sullivan 





to a finish. 


Ir HAs been decided that hereafter bride’s- 
cake cannot be sent through the mails in let- 
ters, as the regulations prohibit the sending of 
packages which weigh more than forty pounds 
by mail. 


‘© WHAT SHALL I call it, dear ?”’ said the young 
poet to his wife when he read her the new poem 
which he was about to send to a magazine. 

“Don’t call it at all,’ she answered: “ it will 
come back without calling.” 
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PUCK. 


‘¢ Whereas: we have learned with dismay that 
immense numbers of foreign eggs are being imported 
into this country to the great detriment of home 
industry—therefore : 

Be it resolved: that Congress be requested to 





An elderly duck from an adjoining farm FASHIONS FOR TRAMPS. 


said that the pond there was already too 
small for its occupants, and she feared if 
there was an increase in the number of 
ducks hatched that the pond would be 
very much overcrowded. 

A pompous but humane turkey said that 
there was no harm in killing an egg, as it 
was not yet a sentient being; but when 
eggs were hatched, the slaughter of their 
product would entail untold woe. 

Robin Goldtail offered the following 
preamble and resolution: 


BARN-YARD FABLES. 


PROTECTION TO EGGS. 





—Trousers are worn in 
almost any style, generally 
with one suspender; but 
some prefer two yards of | 
rope. 


— The latest hat has the 
brim turned down and the | 
band removed. ‘The color | 
is an off-gray tinge, but 
that is purely a matter of 
taste. Ventilation is pro- 





The report that twelve 
millions of eggs had been 
imported into the United 
States from foreign coun- 
tries, between September 
1st and December 13th, 
1884, created the greatest 
excitement in Silas Groot’s 
barn-yard. 


smash all foreign eggs on arrival, or to detain them 
in warehouses until unfit for consumption.” 


On motion this resolution was passed 
unanimously, and was handed over to a 
gray goose to be engrossed and forwarded 
to Washington. 





W. R. BENJAMIN. 





























Reuben Redcomb, the | —~——— a 


AT THE RINK. 


head rooster, at once call- 
ed a mass-meeting of all 
the poultry, in order that 
some steps might be taken 
towards securing protec- 
tion to this branch of Am- 
erican industry. 

About three o’clock the 
barn-yard was in an up- 
roar, and it was some time 
before order could be re- 
stored. Delegations were 
present from all the neigh- 
boring farm-yards, and. it 
was plain that the occasion 
was recognized as one of 
the gravest importance. 

Reuben flew upon the 
wood-block and called the 
meeting to order. ‘There 
was much rustling of wings 
and cackling as the spec- 
tators settled down. On 
motion of Jonas Hotspur, 
Reuben was made chair- 
man, and Robin Goldtail 
and Job Featherly were 
elected secretaries. 

Robin Goldtail moved 
that all ducks, geese and 
turkeys be excluded. This 
created a great uproar of 
gobbling and quacking. 

Reuben ruled the mo- 
tion out of order. He said 
it was undeniable that all 
of these fowls laid eggs, 
and that some people ate 
them, although they are 
not so palatable as 
chickens’ eggs. 

This question having 
been settled, Reuben made 
a spirited address in which 
he detailed the history of 
the egg as an article of 
commerce from the time 
of Noah down to the pres- 
ent day. He said that 
hens are valued in propor- 
tion to the market value 
of their eggs, and that if 
eggs were made cheap by 
foreigncompetition a great 
slaughter of hens would 
follow. 

Job Featherly said that 
if eggs became too cheap 
to sell profitably the hens 
would be forced to hatch 
them, and this would en- 
tail an amount of labor 
terrible to think of. Again, 
if the hens were contin- 
ually setting the roosters 
would have no company, 
and would fall into bad 
ways of drinking, quarrel- 
ing and fighting, for want 
of the softening influences 
of female society. 
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Florrible Thought. 


( Suppose you should meet your tailor at the 1ink! 









The Fatal Fascination 
of the Rink. 
««Father, dear father, 

come home.’ 


, 




















The Very Latest. 








Have your photograph taken as a roller-skater. 





Triumph. 


The Dude's Device. 




















vided for by perforations 
at the top. 

—The hair is worn @ Za 
Oscar Wilde. It is allowed 
to drop on the shoulders. 
Some affect a bang, but 
this is hardly good style. 
It is quite chic to hide the 
ears, 

—Shoes, where any are 
worn, have thin soles, and 
are without strings. This 
imparts a Byronic appear- 
ance to the uppers, which 
is very effective. 

—Many gentlemen who 
like to go @ 7 extréme wear 
one boot and one shoe; 
but this depends entirely 
on their opportunities. 

---Stockings have been 
entirely discarded by the 
créme de la chiffonnierie, 
and the feet are kept au 
naturel. ‘Vhis is very con- 
venient, as it saves much 
time, 

—Shirts are made al- 
most entirely of flannel 
material. It is immaterial 
whether they will wash or 
not. Undershirts some- 
times are worn instead, 
but are too close-fitting 
for cold weather. ‘The 
flannel shirt gives greater 
freedom to the arm in 
raising “Ze growler.” 

—Coats are of almost 
any cc,or, and cord is used 
in place of buttons, Ven- 
tilation is the main object 
aimed at, and this is gen- 
erally secured. It is quite 
fashionable to have the 
garment torn in places, as 
it gives a negligée appear- 
ance which is greatly to 
be desired. 


AN IRASCIBLE young man 
in Connecticut who had a 
divorce suit, a suit for false 
imprisonment and a suit 
for obtaining money un- 
der false pretenses on his 
hands, recently killed a 
man who ventured to ask 
him “how he was suited 
with things.” 





“ WHAT WONDERFUL 
power has a poet!” says 
an exchange. If it refers 
to a newspaper poet, we 
should call “ judgement” 
a better word. The judge- 
ment consists in mailing 
his poems instead of carry- 
ing them in person, 














He was homely, but he could skate. Roller-skating without exertion. | 
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THE SENATOR’S RECEPTION. 





Senator John O’ Hara was a fine specimen of 
the self-made man. He had risen from the 
lowest walks of life—how low he was too modest 
to say. But it was rumored in Churchboro’ 
that the boyhood occupation of the good Sen- 
ator was something less elevating to the intel- 
lect, but more hardening to the hands than 
shoveling snow off his neighbors’ front steps. 
The Senator, by dint of hard labor and a calm, 
unwearying confidence in himself, had risen from 
the handicraft of his boyhood to the proprietor- 
ship of a grocery. It was a fine, cheerful sort 
of grocery, where they sold apples in a liquid 
form and corn in solution. ‘The Senator thrived 
there, and his admiring friends prophesied a 
brilliant future for him, After an evening in 
the Senator’s grocery any one of his friends 
was ready to prophesy that he would be, some 
day, Minister Plenipotentiary to England, where 
he would hold conferences with the Queen and 
personally blow her up—with dynamite. 

Well, the Senator rose to be an Alderman, 
then an Assemblyman, and then to the proud 
position which supplied him with a Romanesque 
prefix to his Emeraldesque name. His friends 
and constituents were proud of him, for he was 
of the same old Celtic blood as they. And they 
were prouder still because, in spite of the fact 
that he had become very rich and lived in a 
splendid mansion, he did not scorn to sit upon 
his back fence and smoke a clay-pipe in com- 
pany with the humblest of them. He was what 
the irreverent youth of the day call “a jolly 
good fellah.” 

Now, the Senator, having been elected for 
two terms, was desirous of reveling in the joys 
of legislation yet a third time. He had little 
doubt of the unswerving loyalty of his constit- 
uents, but he deemed it wise to bind them to 
him by closer bonds. So he determined to give 
a reception at his splendid mansion and invite 
them ail. 

He asked two or three of his efficient ward- 
workers to assist him in caring for the happiness 
of his guests, and then prepared for the enter- 
tainment. He did not make his preparations 
on a small scale. He got up for his Celtic 
friends a féte that would have surprised Fifth 
Avenue. 

And they all came—the great and the small, 
the fat and the lean, the beautiful and the un- 
beautiful. Never was such a féte beheld. In 
the parlors dancing went on, In the dining- 
room in the front basement the Senator had 
provided accommodations for those who sought 
the pleasures to be derived from what the sons 
of Erin usually call the “craythur.’ There 
assembled a goodly number of the hard heads 
of the party, and proceeded to imbibe inspira- 
tion of the fieriest kind. In the cellar below 
them stood tubs of ice in which fine champagne 
was cooling for the aristocratic ward-workers 
who were present. One of these ward-workers 
went down to get a bottle. There he beheld 
a solemn figure, muffled up in a great-coat and 
bearing over its shoulder a club of ominous 
proportions, 

‘The ward-worker was startled. Could burg- 
lars have entered the house? He approached 
the stranger cautiously, Finally, in the dim 
light he recognized the form and features of the 
good priest, Father Maginnis. ; 

“Why, Father Maginnis, what are you doing 
here ?”’ 

“ Keepin’ guard an dhe woin.” 

“ What for ?” 

“Me bye,” said the priest, earnestly: “av 
you want a bottle for yoursilf, sure you'll have 
it. But Oi’m on to those fellers above me.” 

And the ward-worker took his bottle and 
went away, marveling greatly at the “ flyness”’ 
of the good priest. 

The fun waxed more hilarious. The Senator’s 








heart was filled with 
joy. He knew the 
boys were getting full 
of the idea that he 
was the best of good 
fellows. But the Sen- 
ator wot not of the 
future. 

Micky Finnegan, 
excited with the hi- 
larity of the occasion 
and the good cheer, 
became inflamed with 
a desire to dance a 
barn-door jig.. When 
Micky Finnegan want- 
ed to dance a barn- 
door jig, he usually did 
so. ‘The question was 
where to get a barn- 
door. 

“« Phat’ll Oi dew for 
a dure to dance an, 
Oi dunno ?”’ howled 
Micky. 

‘“Arrah, be aisy now, 
me darlint,’? answered 
Micky’s wife, who was 
rummaging around in 
corners in the hope 











They Do Such Things 
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Upon the Variety Stage. 
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Wuy SHOULDN’T Our LITTLE GERMAN STREET LANDS ADAPT THEIR 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS TO THE BUSINESS THEY FOLLOW ? 





of finding an ironing- 
board or some other article suitable for her 
husband’s use. 

“ How kin Oi be aisy, you thief o’ the wur- 
ruld, when me feet are runnin’ away wid me 
intoirely ?”? inquired Micky. 

“Oil foind you a barn-dure, me bye!”’ ex- 
claimed ‘Tim Haggerty: “Oi know where 
dhere’s a darlin’.” 

And ‘Timothy led the way into the hall, where 
‘in a closet he pointed out the article to which 
he referred. 

“Hurroo! Dhat’s illigant, indade it is, be- 
gorra!”? shouted Micky, as he dragged it forth 
and rushed into the parlor. 

“ Hurroo!” yelled the crowd. 

“ Hurroo!”? yelled Mrs. Micky, as she pro- 
ceeded to pull up her skirt and prepare for 
action. 

“Are you goin’ to dance wid me?” asked 
Micky, as he pulled off his coat. 

‘Oi am dhat,”’ answered his much better half. 

“Come an, dhen!” shouted Micky, as he 
sprang upon the improvised barn-door. 

The band struck up a genuine Irish jig, and 
the pianist and fiddler appeared to be maddened 
by the general spirit of the fun. Mrs. Micky 
held her blue silk skirt aloft in one hand, while 
the other hand was planted on her hip. She 
and Micky stood facing one another as the per- 
spiration rolled down their faces. The Senator, 
who had been down-stairs looking after the in- 
terests of the hard-liquor men, appeared in the 
doorway. 

“Luk at dhis, Johnny!”’ shouted Micky. 

“ Phat’s de matter wid Oireland ?” cried Mrs. 
Micky. ‘lhe crowd fell back from around 
them in order to let the Senator have a better 
view of their flying feet. The Senator started. 
His face turned pale. He made a forward 
movement, and checked himself. 

“Where’s Jimmy?” he cried, as he rushed 
from the room. 

Jimmy was found in the hallway. 

“Go in there,” said the Senator: “and stop 
that dance. They are ruining it.” 

“ Ruining what ?”? asked Jimmy. 

“Go and see,’’ said the Senator. 

Jimmy went. When he saw, his face turned 
pale. 

“Come off that!’ he shouted. 

“ Divil a bit!’ replied Micky. 

“ Phat’s dhe matter wid Oireland ?”’ panted 
Mrs. Micky. 

“But you’re spoiling it!’ exclaimed Jimmy. 





“Spoilin’ phat ?”’ inquired Micky. 

“The lid of the Senator’s piano!” exclaimed 
Jimmy. 

“ Dhe divil floy away wid it!’ replied Micky: 
“QOji’ll shpoil dhat before Oi’ll shpoil dhe jig!” 

Jimmy rushed forward and seized Micky by 
the arm. 

Spat! 

Micky thwacked Jimmy in the face with his 
ieft, and Jimmy went to Brussels (carpet). ‘The 
crowd instantiy took sides, and in two minutes 
there was ruction going on that would have 


‘done credit to Donnybrook Fair. Chairs, man- 


tel ornaments, bric-a-brac, clocks—anything 
they could lay their hands on the crowd threw. 
The Senator rang the messenger-call for police. 
The officers came and arrested the whole crowd, 
and marched them off to the station. Then the 
Senator sat down and wept. But Jimmy ad- 
vised him to take a refreshing draught, and the 
two went down stairs to get it. There they 
found Paddy Fitzgerald sitting alone. 

“Why, Paddy, haven’t you gone with the 
rest ?”? asked Jimmy. 

“Naw, sur,’? answered Paddy: “me invite 
said from six till ten, an’ Oi’ll not go till foive 
minutes av tin.” 

But he did; for Jimmy and the Senator 
threw him out of the window. The Senator 
will not be a candidate next time. 








‘““Wuy SHOULDN’T I?” asks a poet. One 
good reason is, if you ever run for office you 
will wish you hadn’t. 

A PLAY HAS been written called “The Poet 
and the Editor.’’ It is not a comedy. 





ASK ME no more—PUCK’s ANNUAL is out, 
All through the land it eulogies doth win. 
In Jericho, Chicago, Shandakin, 

The critics all its many virtues shout— 

Ask me no more. 


Ask me no more—the price is twenty-five, 
And each news-dealer in this great broad land 
Has got a copy for you on his stand, 
And from it lots of pleasure you ’Il derive— 
Ask me no more. 





Joun L., SULLIVAN announces that he is going 
to kick a Boston reporter. If John should kick 
him on the cheek, it would make a cripple of 
him (Johan, we mean). 
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Auswers flor the Aurtans, 





P. P. P.—Thanks, but we decidedly decline. 

Sr. C. R.—Puns on the word ca¢ are born with the 
brand of oblivion on them. 

H. H. R.—We wish you were a shining mark. Death 
might possibly love you, then, No one does now. 


Witson.—After careful examination of your merry 


jest, all we can say is that we sincerely hope that your 


landlord will raise your rent this year. 

T. A. HENDRICKS.—Y our poem, * It is not as I thought 
*twould be,” is sweetly pathetic; but it has a strain of 
feeling about it which renders it unfit for our columns. 


G. WILLIAMs.—Do we care to hear from you again? 
Yes, dear boy, we should be delighted to hear from you 
again, in one way. We should take a lively interest in 
listening to your death-rattle. 


CHARLEY.—We don’t object to your writing an orig- 
inal poem to your girl. We don’t object to your writing 
the original poem out of Tom Moore’s collected works, 
But we do object to your spelling. It is an insult to the 
civilization of the nineteenth century, and a slur upon 
the progress of the ages. 


A. MATORE.—We have complied with your cruel re- 











quest. We have read your poem. Some day—some day 
far in the future, when the hot fires of youth are chilled, 
when the hot embers of resentment have faded into a life- 
less gray, when our wearied spirit seeks for peace alone— 
then, perhaps, we may be able to forgive you. Forget 
you we never shall. In the cold and silent grave, as we 


ripen and moulder while the centuries roll over our head, | 


we shall retain the awful memory of that poem. 





A HORNET in the bush is worth two in the 
neck. 


‘THE REASON that many newspapers known 
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A SOCIAL PROBLEM. 


Some Chicago debaters, we are given to un- 
derstand, are discussing the question as to 
whether or not a tired man should rise in a 


| horse-car—or other—-to give his seat to a lady. 


This is a problem which will in all probability 


| never be decided while there are men and wo- 


as blanket-sheets have such a circulation is be- | 


cause of their very size, which makes them avail- 
able for cutting patterns out of. 


Stop THAT cough! Don’t be going around 


hacking in that way. Look out before it is too | 


late. A neglected cough is the hand-board 
that points to the grave-yard. Before you know 
it you will be behind-hand. ‘Therefore don’t 


lose a minute; but go right away and invest a | 


quarter in Puck’s ANNUAL, 








FREDDY’S SLATE 


Anp His Lirrce Lrtrer to THE Eprror. 















































newyoarkjanuerrytwentyceven 

dear puck 

i cend you a car Toon on a grate An growen 
evel of ouer civvillizacion 

i gott this elliquense out of a pece in a paper 
Wich my oled man gaive me too rede A bout 
the a larmin dissobejense of childerin twords 
Thare pairents 

but it wil do jes as wel four Wot i am torkin 





a bout it wos pritty mutch orl ‘The cence thare | 


wos in the pece enneywaigh 

i am torkin a bout tickit speckulaters wen i 
saigh a grate An growen evel i mene tickit 
speckulaters 


sisster genny hookt her baldeded bo 

my sisster an has bin wurken her mewsicion 
bo four orl he is werth an she is gettin him 
Moar or les on a string 

if she doant gett two flip An croud him two 
hard she wil land him this spring 

if she doant she is A gorner 

nite befour lasst she gott him two taik her 
Too the theerter 

thay diddent in vite me butt i kineder slippt 
owt off the hous an sorter follered 

i thort i mite cach on at The dor by werkin 
the privitt detecktiv ackt On her an maken 





bleeve i woud giv awaigh her bene in shmits 
fernishin gouds stor 

but jesses thay gotter The theerter the speck- 
ulaters cort on two them i think thespecclelaters 
thort my sisster ans musikle bo wos a grainjer 
on account of his looks 

the ferst thre thay stuc thare tickits in his 
fase An gottim mad but the lasst man he jest 


' cort holed off that mewsicion so hard That he 


pritty nere tipped him oaver On the cidework 

that wos two mutch four my sisster ans bo 
he is onley a mewsicion butt he has sum fite In 
him an he jest evverlastinley lit owt four that 


| specclelater 
my sisster an has kineder braist up sinse my | 





an wile thay wos rolen a round on the cide | 


work a cop caim a lorng an a rested them 
boath 

it corst my sisster ans musikle bo ten dolers 
in the a m 

i workd hoam with my sisster an she wos 
razen cane orl the weigh 

that is orl the sho i sor 

youers four refoarm 
freddy 


p s cen bac my slaight i wornt to tel you 
how i am Getten a lorng with jim jonson thare 
is blud on the mune, 


men in the world; for the men, as a rule, are 
decided believers in the negative side, while the 
women — such is their natural perversity—think 
otherwise. ‘To our mind the solution depends 
entirely upon the individual circumstances of 
each particular case, 

If a girl with a nice figure and pretty face gets 
on the car, and there happens to be no seat for 
her, no matter how tired a gentleman may be, 
it is his duty to rise at once and offer her his 
place. ‘This is so because the girl, being young, 
pretty and of good figure, is undoubtedly popu- 
lar, and the chances are largely in favor of her 
going to a ball that evening and doing a large 
amount of dancing; or perhaps to some other 


| class of entertainment, where the mental effort 
| attendant upon interesting a whole theatre full 





of people by her conversation with her dude 
friend during the play, and the physical effort 
attendant upon holding her tongue between the 
acts, are likely to weary her beyond conception. 

If the girl be plain, poorly dressed, and care- 
worn in appearance, it is not worth the while 
to interfere with her opportunity to stand. She 
is probably about as tired as she can get, and 
while a seat would doubtless be a temporary re- 
lief to her weary limbs, it will-do her very little 
permanent good to sit down. And, besides, 
the windows of horse-cars are apt to be drafty, 
and should she seat herself with her back there- 
to, she might contract a cold or some such little 
affair, upon which it would be unpleasant for 
the original owner of the seat to reflect. 

But this should not be carried to too great an 
extent. Much depends upon the age of the 
plain-looking spinster. If she have a dog, it 
may be well to offer her a seat, for plain spinsters 
with dogs frequently go hand in hand with 
millions; and if the tired man is afflicted with 
what some people call an unconscious elegance, 
he may offer the seat in such a way as to im- 
press the spinster with favor, which favor, if 
followed up, may result in the world’s being de- 
prived of a Cat Infirmary or Home for Indigent 
Dovs, for the sake of leaving “that charming 
young fellow”? an odd million or so. 

Never, under any circumstances, offer a seat 
to a shop-girl, a seamstress or washer-woman. 
They might fhank you for the seat, and that 
ladies never do. A lady is well aware of that 
which is due her, and should never so far for- 
get herself as to acknowledge that she is under 
obligations to any man, And this, it seems to 
us, has led to the erroneous impression that the 
fair sex ought to stand. We regret to see this 
impression growing daily, and yet how unrea- 
sonably! When a lady does so far forget her- 
self as to say “ ‘Thank you,” what does the tired 
mortal say? He forgets himself, and in unmis- 
takable language informs the lady that she is 
speaking an untruth, 


He says, “Oh, not at all!” And then he 


| blushes, which is not manly; or glares at her, as 


much as to say, “ Well, you may be thankful; 
but Pll be blanked if you’re welcome,” which is 
not polite. 

It will thus be seen that both sexes will have 
to decide the matter according to circumstances, 

One rule may be set down as general, and 
that is, if the tired mortal has reached his desti- 
nation, and he sees a Jady standing in the car, 
he should never under any circumstances con- 


| tinue his ride a mile or two further for the sole 


purpose of keeping her standing. 
This is a natural impulse to many men, but 
not according to the usages of good society. 
Joun Kenprick, 
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OF THE KIND OF FANCY-DRESS CHAKITY BALL ™% WOULD 

















oe So 


Suse 





WOULD BE A REAL, SOLID FINANCIAL SUCCESS. 
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OBSERVATIONS 





«« Dey say dem earfquakes comes when folks is leastwise ex 











UPON EARTHQUAKES IN GENERAL. 





—— pectin’ dem—Git off dat dog!” 
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STOCK QUOTATIONS. 


It is often very difficult to rightly understand 
the true meaning of many of the axioms that 
are daily quoted. Many of the hackneyed and 
threadbare sayings we meet strike us by their 
beauty, and we take them to our hearts and 
allow them to nestle there until some one asks 
us what they mean, and we have to hold up 
our hands and admit that we know not. 

Many of the poets have made ludicrous mis- 
takes in the sayings that have rendered them | 
famous. 1 

Keats says: 

“A thing of beauty is a joy forever.” 

It may be; but the dainty Limoges vase with 
the pale pink rose blushing on the side of it is 
not going to be a joy forever. Yesterday it 
was a joy, and it was a thing of beauty just as | 
much as face-powder is; but the Celt, in dust- 
ing the mantel-piece this morning, brushed that 
vase off to the tune of “The Rocky Road to 
Dublin,” and it is now no more a thing of 
beauty than the servant herself. 

Keats also remarks: 

“Beauty ts truth, truth beauty.” 

Now, just read the advertisement of a Winter | 
health resort. Read about the balsamic odors, 
and the balmy zephyrs, and the sun-kissed mea- | 
dows, and the turquoise skies. You will find | 
nothing but beauty in the description. It will | 
be the kind of beauty that contains about one 
ounce of truth to the ton. Because, when you 
try the health resort, you will find it a place in| 
which the temperature changes so often that | 
the mercury gets tired moving up and down . 
the thermometer. And truth is not always 
beauty; because the iceman may present a bill 
which is true, and at the same time anything but 
beautiful. ‘That the spring-like coryphée is 
eighty is true; but is she beautiful ? 

Then Pope warbles: 

“A little learning ts a dangerous thing.” 

But this is not so; a little learning is often a | 
good thing. Many a prize-fighter makes a hand- 
some sum of money by sparring a few minutes. | 
This is because he has little learning. In all | 
probability he doesn’t know the alphabet, and | 
cannot write his name. But if he knew a great | 
dea: would he make so much money as easily ? | 
Yea, verily, dearly beloved, he would not. If | 
he were a college-bred man he would be mak- | 
ing about ten doliars a week at law, or measur- : 
-ing off ribbon in a Sixth Avenue millinery-shop | 
tor a weekly stipend of four dollars. | 

Then there is no saying less truthful than: | 





‘¢ Early to bed, early to rise, 
Makes a man healthy, wealthy and wise.” 


Because the farmer retires and rises early. What 
is the result? He always has malaria, he never 
has money enough to get shaved or buy a white 
shirt, and he isn’t wise enough to give up agricul- 
ture and write plays for the Madison Square 
Theatre. 








No MATTER whether bonnets have little birds 
on them or not, the amount of bill is always the 
same. 





AN EXCHANGE tells how watermelons may be 
saved until Christmas-time, but neglects to ex- 
plain why any one wants to keep a watermelon 
that long. 








AT LAST. ‘*ME TOO!” 
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OnE Goop RESULT OF THE SENATORIAL STRUGGLE. 
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WINTER WAIFS. 





I see the bare trees etched against the sky, 

I hear the Berkshire warble in the sty, 

I note the chickens flying to keep warm, 

I mark the icicles on my eyelids form; 

I ween the weather will be mighty cold; 

The wind is whirling madly through the wold 

And through the vines that round the window 
hang, 

And making all the shutters wildly bang. 





When the snow the cold earth mantles, 
And the millionaire goes South, 
And the well-aimed frozen snow-ball 
Takes you right across the mouth; 
When the corn is nightly popping 
In the popper as it should, 
And the small boy, sad-eyed, wanders 
To the wood-shed for some wood; 
When the snow-bird gaily twitters 
On the sunny window-sill, 
And the doctor, dentist, plumber 
Each send in a merry bill— 
Then’s the time to save your money, 
Each week lay aside a V, 
And next Summer up at Newport 
You a howling swell may be. 





O little bunting, flying round my window, 

Perching out there upon the barren rose-bush, 

Looking so merry on the snow- fringed branches, 
Do me a favor. 


I do not ask you, as the ancient poet 

Asked your forefathers in Elizabethan 

Times, to proclaim all sorts of stuff and nonsense 
Unto some Chloe. 


I want you not to tell Miranda Spilkens 

That she is fairer than a rose in Summer, 

Or even that her fire-red hair is auburn, 
Or that I love her. 


But I would like you, bird, to take a message: 

Go to the coal-fiend down there in the village, 

Tell him to send a ton of egg-nogg coal up 
Sure before night-fall. 


Tell him I want it, and I want it lively, 

Because the cellar-bin to-day is empty, 

The fire is burning low—O merry bunting, 
Brace up, be lively. 





‘THE HARDEST stove-pipe to put up is the one 
lost on a wager. It is also a long stove-pipe 
that has no turning. 
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LETTER FROM DR. GALL. 


To His Nephew, Charles Grimwig, on the 
Latter’s Graduation from the New 
Jersey Medical College. 

My Dear Nephew: , 

I am glad you are now an accepted M. D., 
as it will free both your widowed mother and | 
myself from the heavy expense of—well, we’ll | 
say your education. As to your future, a little 
advice may not come amiss. Settle wherever 


| into serious maladies. 





you please. Men are as sick and credulous in 
Chicago as in New York. Only avoid Phila- 
delphia, as they have more doctors there than 
the traffic will bear. I recommend, however, 
Brooklyn and all cities which have a high repu- 
tation for piety. ‘This is invariably synonymous 
with a good demand for professional] services. 

In opening an office, choose the shady side 
of a street and use a north room. Sunny off- 
ces are too conducive to convalescence. In 
decorating the wall, choose appropriately. A 
good engraving of a dissecting-room, a few col- 
ored lithographs of remarkable tumors, a skull, 
a baby in a bottle, and several worn-out scalpels 
and trochars are neat and very effective. 

On your centre-table keep a chemistry, an 
anatomy, a few medical journals, and a pathol- 
ogy turned down at the chapter on consump- 
tion. Patients, while awaiting your return, are 
sure to read something A novel turns their 
mind away: to foreign topics; a well-written 
treatise renders them the more anxious to se- 
cure your aid. Besides, I have noticed that 
one-half, and the best half of your callers, come 
in respect to respiratory troubles. Of course 
they won’t have consumption; but still it is ex- 
cellent (professionally) that they should realize 
the possible outcome of their indisposition. 

Let your conversation evidence the noble 
calling you have chosen, Never fall into the 
vulgar practice of employing everyday words. 
It does not sound so well, nor does it 
pay, either. For temperament or omen 
habit, use diathesis; for opinion, 
diagnosis; for head, eye, throat and 
heart, cerebral optic, laryngeal and 
cardiac. You can charge thirty dol- 
lars for enteritis, where you’d get a 
scant three dollars for stomach-ache,. 
Many words in our vocabulary have 
reaped us fortunes. Carditis, syno- 
vitis, hemiplegy and periostitis are 
among the most valuable we have. 

While it is unprofessional to ex- 
act commissions from apothecaries, 
a sound regard for your own future 
will prompt you to gratefully accept 
any honorarium they may from time 
to time bestow upon you in recog- 
nition of the patients you send to 
them In fact, any druggist who 
does not tangibly express his appre- 
ciation of your influence should be 
stricken from your list, and only 
those who do should be allowed to 
remain. Likewise, in buying arti- 
cles for your patients you are legally 
and morally entitled to a commis- 
sion from the dealer, varying from 
thirty-five to fifty per cent. Wealthy 
hypochondriacs. can in this wise be 
made to pay splendid figures to a 
conscientious practitioner. 

In treating the sick, use upon the 
poor only the latest remedies. ‘This, 
in the main, is quicker and more ef- 
ficacious. Frequently you will thus 
gain valuable information as to new 
discoveries, and so be enabled to 
avoid mistakes-as to your wealthy 
patients. With the rich be slow and 
deliberate. It sometimes injures the 








| family lawyer. 


constitution when convalescence is too rapid; 
it also injures your status and your bank-ac- 
count. After restoration to health, keep up a 
mild tonic treatment. Most patients enjoy this 
for four or five weeks, and so justify fifteen or 
twenty additional visits. 

When you encounter a case that generally 
cures itself within twenty-four hours, immedi- 
ately administer a cathartic, sudorific or emetic. 
It has happened that slight illnesses develop 
While this is improba- 


' ble, it is well to be prepared—especially when 


your patient is rich, 
In your conduct be dignified and learned 
with men; suave and confidential with women; 


| affectionate and mischievous with children. Be 


the repository of all family secrets, and keep 
on friendly terms with the servants and the 
Avoid reporters as much as 
possible, but tell all your best cases to the edi- 
tor of the local newspaper. 

So far as study and experiment are con- 
cerned, leave them to students and professors. 
What little use they may be to you and your 
patients is more than counterbalanced by the 
loss of valuable time and golden opportunities. 

By following out these rules, my dear Charles, 
you will attain eminence in our profession, and 
will accumulate, if not a fortune, at least that 


| competence which assures one of the respect, 


admiration and regard of himself and of society 
at large. 
Your affectionate uncle, 


JABEz GALL, 








Ir, As Simon Cameron remarks, “ motion is 
the secret of long life,” how about the messen- 
ger-boy ? 


THEY USED to say a man had sand when he 
was known to be aman of grit. But now a 
man of grit is said to have some brown sugar. 


POTENTIALITIES OF THE PIPE. 


AN OPIUM-SMOKER’S ELYSIUM. 





A TALE OF CRIME. 


In Two Parts.— Part Second. 


CHAPTER VL. 
A SURPRISE, ; 

He thought he was dreaming. He could 
scarcely believe his senses. He would have 
liked to ask the hangman to pinch him to see 
if he was awake. 

As he stood under the rope, intoxicated with 
joy, he thought how he might have died ina 
garret on a pallet of straw, alone, unfriended 
and uncared for. 

The black-cap fell over his eyes. 
fell. The body rose slowly and swayed to and 
fro. Mr. Punch Pearce had stepped from the 
floor of the ‘Tombs into Paradise. 

He had not. 

You will say that, according to his sincere 
conversion to the church and according to its 
doctrines, he was an angel. 

He was not. 

For ke was not dead. When Punch Pearce 
had been hanging a minute and a half, a white- 
faced man rushed into the prison with a par- 
don from the Governor. Another man had 
confessed to the commission of the crime, and 
Punch Pearce was not guilty, 

Punch Pearce was cut down, 

He came to with a look of disappointment 
on his face, and asked the Sheriff to hurry up 
and hang him. He was told that he was inno- 
cent and free, but he insisted on being hanged. 
The Sheriff shook the Governor’s pardon in his 
face, and informed him that if he wanted to be 
hanged he would have to go and hang himself. 

Punch Pearce arose, and walked sadly out 
of the ‘Tombs. 


The drop 


CHAPTER VII. 
In THE CoLD Wor-p. 
All now looked upon Punch Pearce as a fraud 
who had imposed on them by not 
having committed the murder, — If 
he met a ‘Tombs official in the street 
the latter glanced at him with mild 
contempt. If he bowed to a fash- 
ionable clergyman who had visited 
him in a criminal’s cell, the rever- 
end gentleman did not know him, 
Charming young ladies who had once 
called on him in the prison brushed 
their skirts aside as they passed him, 

No one begged his autograph now. 
No one sent him flowers, or asked 
him to accept a picture or a book, 
or entreated him to examine a tract. 
He felt all the horror of being an 
honest man, 

All day he wandered about the 
wintry streets. At noon there was no 
smoking dinner for him from the 
Warden’s own table. At night he 
picked a crust out of an ash-barrel 
for his supper. There was no after- 
dinner cigar; no exchange of wit and 
repartee with the ‘“death-watch” ; 
no cosy room nor comfortable bed. 
At midnight he slipped into an alley 
and lay down on a pile of cinders, 

It is said that we dream of oppo- 
sites; that the very poor often dream 
of riches, and the very rich some- 
times dream of poverty. As Punch 
Pearce slept on the ash-heap a rosy 
smile came on his pale face, and he 
dreamed of the condemned men’s 
corridor in the Tombs! 








CHAPTER VIII. 
THE PARADISE PARK CLUB. 
Several men as poor and forlorn 
as Punch Pearce used sometimes on 
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Puck. 








Winter nights to meet in Paradise Park, sit 
down on one edge of it and tell stories. At 
these little gatherings Punch Pearce was often 
reminiscent of better days. If he happened to 
be particularly cold and hungry, he would re- 
call a time when he had turkey, and oysters, 
and plum-pudding, and jelly-cake, and cocoa- 
nut-pie; a warm room, flowers, pictures, books 
and cigars; when he sketched in black and 
white, and painted in water-colors; when peo- 


ple of the most polite society in the city called | 


upon him, and the Sheriff of New York took 
off his hat to him. 


His listeners would consider these reminis- 


cences incredible. ‘They would say: 

‘* Where was this ?” 

“ In the ‘Tombs.”’ 

Punch Pearce wandered about the great city 
week after week, sleeping in parks, in coal- 
boxes, alleys and courts; always cold and hun- 
gry, half-frozen and half-starved. 

Why did he not go to work? 

He had no trade. 

Why did he not sweep the streets ? 

He had no political influence. 

‘There are many kinds of work. 

And many workmen. 

If there are well-dressed men in New York 
City who cut their throats because they cannot 
get work, how is a man with half a shirt, and 
no hat, and his toes sticking out of his boots, 
to get work? A tramp cannot compete in get- 
ting work with a man who has a character and 
a shirt. 





CHAPTER IX. 
Puncu Pearce STARTS ACROSS THE RIVER, 

Punch Pearce resolved to hang himself. 

An insuperable obstacle was in the way. He 
had no rope. 

‘The cheapest rope which he could get would 
cost him fifteen cents. ‘This was more money 
than Mr. Punch Pearce had had for years. 

Besides, he had once been hanged in the 
Tombs with great ceremony, and a private exe- 
cution in which he would have to act as hang- 
man and “hanged” was distasteful to him. It 
would be a great descent in dignity to hang 
himself with the cheapest rope in the most 
amateur way, when he had once been hanged 
by a salaried expert on an expensive gallows. 

One alternative remained—to leap from the 
Bridge. This structure benefits the poor as a 
place to jump from, a road under the river. 

Here one may commit suicide for a cent. But 
Punch Pearce did not have a cent to get on 
the Bridge. He walked up and down Chatham 
Street trying to beg a cent, on the plea of wish- 
ing to get something to eat. He was unsuccess- 
ful. Every one thought he wanted to get some- 
thing to drink. 

He then tried to beg a cent to get something 
to drink. The few radical anti-temperance 
people who would willingly have given him 
money to get something to drink thought that 
he wanted to get something to eat. 

At last he picked up a big pocket-book which 
a man had dropped on the pavement. It con- 
tained a thousand dollars. He handed it to the 
man. ‘The man thanked him, slipped a coin 
into his hand and passed on. It was a cent. 

Punch Pearce’s heart bounded into his throat. 
He could now go on the Bridge. 

He waited till nightfall. He walked to the 
toll office with an elastic step, paid his cent 
and started across. The electric lamps had not 
yet been lighted, and the Bridge was dark. He 
reached the centre of the arch weak, hungry, 
disheartened. He climbed out over the iron 
beams, over the railway-track and over the car- 
riage-way, clung to the edge of the Bridge a 
moment, and dropped into the river. 

He was guilty of taking his own life. 

Had he died in the Tombs he had died in- 
nacent. L. H. Tupper. 








A WCMAN’S REVENGE. 





*T thought you didn’t like Mrs. Brown,” ob- 
served Mr. Simpson to his wife, upon their re- 
turn from church on Sunday last. 


“T don’t. I detest her.” 

“And yet I saw you go up to her, kiss her, 
and walk all around the church with her, arm 
in arm. 
women,” 

“There was nothing surprising in that. You 
noticed that she had a new sacque on?” 

“Yes. It was very pretty, too.”’ 

“That is all you know about it. 
my new seal-skin cloak, too.” 

“Yes; but what of that?” 

“[ thought we would walk around the church 
to give her a chance to show her cloak off.” 

“That was kind in you. Then you have 
forgiven her ?”’ 

“Forgiven nothing! 
plush imitation.” 


I had on 


Her cloak is only a 








A RECEIPT FOR SLEEP. 
Take of poppies a handful, 
To brush the lids down soft; 
A night moth, dressed in shaded grays, 
To hover just aloft, 
And a moon to look in at the window, 
Not round and staring-—oh, no! 
But veiled like a fine reserve in mists, 
And only a silver bow, 


Then mix of dreams a dozen, 
Changing, like purple dyes, 
Full of purling, dripping water, 
And bathe the tired eyes. 
Charles Lamb says: ** Imagine a high gate 
Where sheep follow, one by one;” 
Or, a rhyme may be chanted backward; 
I ’ve heard that it could be done. 


This with a little Browning, 
Or Shakspere, sprinkled fine, 
A thought of Keats—like thistle-down — 
A scent of ‘luscan wine. 
Or, if the case should be obstinate, 
As a last resort, eschew 
All methods, and try to keep awake, 
And you ’Il sleep the whole night through! 
—Bertha Scranton Pool, in Norristown Herald. 








Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
undborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
undborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Va'ley. 




















CASTORIA. 
When Baby was sick, we gave her CASTORIA, 
When she was a Child, she cried for CASTORIA, 
When she became Miss, she clung to CASTORIA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA. 





ROSS’ ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sold by First-class Dealers. 











That is what surprises me with you | 





Mumbers 3, 4, 5,6, G, 31, 12, 33, 34, 1S, 16; 37, | 
19, 21, 22, 24, 25, 27, 29, 32, 33, 34 37, 38, 41, 47, 48, | 


50, 53» 54, 56, 77, 79, 82, 87, 88, 131 and 154 of English 
Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents, and num- 
bers Io and 26 at 50 cents per copy. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 








Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 13th and 


14th pages of Puck must be handed in on Wednesday before | 


P.M. 
Forms of rsth page are closed Friday at noon. 





HEN you go into a Drug 
- Store and ask for 
‘Ginger’ or ‘Jamaica Ginger’ 
youseldom get the GENUINE 
GINGER. Always ask for 


Fred’k Brown's 

Fred. Brown's 
F. Brown's 

GINGER 


And you will get the Genuine 
Article, made in Philadelphia, 
which will give RELIEF in 
Cramps, Colic and Stomach- 
ache, &c. The Only Reliable. 








CAUTION! Some dealers recommend inferior goods in order to 
inake a larger profit. This is the original $3 Shoe. Beware of imita- 
tions which acknowledge their own inferfority by attempting to build npon 
the reputation of the original. You cannot be sure of getting the 
genuine article unless you are caretul to examine and see that this 
st“mp appears plainly on the soles: 


JAMES MEANS’ 
$3. SHOE. 


This Shoe for gentlemen is made of finest Tan- 
» nery Calt Skin, stitched with large Silk Machine 
‘S Twist, and is unequalled in Durability, Comfort 
i and Appearance, It is made in various widths 
to fit any foot. It is made with either broad or 
narrow toes. Made in style shown in 
cut, also in Cougress and Lace. The 
quality of this Shoe has won for it so 
high a place in public estimation that 
itstands to-day absolu ely 
without a rival. Wher- 
ever you live, this Shoe is with- 
in your reach; 

















ask your dealer 
4 for it, and if he 
cannot supply 
you with a good 
fit, send your 


address on postal card to 


7 
JAMES MEANS&CO.,41 Lincoin St., Boston, Mass: 
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THE CELEBRATED Deacon DE Biank: “ Yes, dear, I know the 
church ought to have a new organ now that 
| the opposition church in the next square has 
| one, but I shall not subscribe anything toward 
| | “" 
|| Mrs. De Blank: “But all the other members and LONDON 


are subscribing liberally toward it, and we must 


do something.” 
— A. Tos “T know; but I can’t afford it, my dear. My and CLOBE 
ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR income has totally stopped.” 


AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. és : . Why.w > 
WAREROOMS: Good gracious! Why, what has happened ? 


149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. “The police have raided, cleaned out and 4 
demolished No, 60 Slum Street. . 
SOHMER & Co. 7 - 

















“But what has that to do with us ?” 





“That was my property.” — Philadelphia z 
Call. STATEMENT UNITED STATES BRANCH, 


JANUARY 1, 1885. 


E'S F. FARM ANNUAL 




















~~ ee DEST For, 1885 FREE “You don’t seem as friendly to that Boston Assets. snnenese en 
ells all abou 7 ° J 
irl as you were ?”? Real-Estate......cccece etense.e- : ’ ’ 
’ mateo Col Biein e PLA dreds of New {Mustrations, 8 oN ) i. goes Loans on Bonds and rn pecunaenew 1,550,765 78 
No. We were out riding the other even- sep 
W. ATLEE BURPEE & CO. PHILADA. PENN. : . United States Government Bonds.........-+- 1,706,167 50 
ing, and I put my arm around her and told her State and City Bonds..........s-eeeeseeeeere 363,775 00 
I loved her.” Cath ta DamR.ccecss cccvccscvccvccecce sosee 607,182 15 
‘ : “ Did she refuse you?” Other admitted Assets...........s00+seeeeees 453,584 10 
PUCK No. 371 (April 16th, 1884,) “No, not exactly. She looked at me over $5,941,474 58 
will be bought at full price at her eye-glasses and remarked: ‘Mr. Jones, do Liabilities ee 
Office of ad Puck.’’ you know what a protoclasm is?”” Unearned Premiums. ....$2,468,949 95 
“ What did you say?” Unpaid Losses ........++- 849,759 25 
= “Say ?” replied Mr. Jones with deep disgust: Perpetual Policy Liability, 225,684 44 
GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878 “What could I say? I never was in Boston,” | Al! other Liabilities....... o seaen 
BAKER’S —Merchant Traveler. Surplus ........... 2,580,994 12 | 
Breaktas (0r0d. ‘THE RATES at public telephones in Paris are ——— 
ten cents for five minutes’ conversation; but | Income 1884..........sesee ee see eeeeeeeee es $3,814,347 9 | 
Warranted absolutely pure then a Frenchman can talk more in five min- | P*Penditures 1884... ++ +--+ 200+ - 000s snes oo 3,249,385 4 
Sein, Heke nen Se aeeaes OF utes than any one else in an hour.— Boston Post. seg ong ae 4 pA MR —_ 


Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 


ALEXANDER HAMILTON. CHARLES H. MARSHALL, 
PHYSICIANS AND DRUGGISTS Gombining Iron | 4NSON PHELPS STOKES. es). a | 





Resipent MANAGER, 




















and is therefore far more ecoaomi- —~RECOMMEND— bt rd ay 4 Deruty Manacer, HENRY W. EATON. 

cal. It is delicious, nourishing, qniey = Asst, Deputy Manacer, GEO. W. HOYT. | 
| strengthening, easily digested, and D ysp ann | 
| admirably adapted for invalids as ae! gcetion, Mark your “Most Reliable and Sim- } 
well as for persons in health. Fevers, Neue anne! 4 plest for plain oa. 
seein ralgia. = un- ord of . mark- 

Sold by Grocers irocers everywhere. fail medy halfa ing.”* 

— pottle- the Kidneys & = = 
y 

W. BAKER & C0. Dorchester, Mass... abet Liver, Dosenst 





COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 


STANCH AND RELIABLE. 


Send stamp for illustrated Catalogue. 


| THE POPE MFG. c0., (7 


697 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
BRANCH HOUSE, (2 Warren Street, New — 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the "World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure, Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address C. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


THE MOST POPULARIN USE. ~ 
; f N ees Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161, 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 


Works, Camden, N.de 26 JobnSt., New York 


Take no other 


MADE ONLY BY Sold by all Drug, its, Stationers, 
‘AS THE cal Co and Fancy Goolsa ee 


BEST TONIC _ tattimore, sce 


ESTABLISHED 1844. 


J.C. TODD, | 
ENCINEER &MACHINIST. | 


Flax, Hemp, Jute, Rope, Oakum and Bagging Machinery, Steam Engines, Boilers, ete. Sole agent 
for Mayher’s New Patent Acme Steam Engine and Force Pump combined. Also owner and exclusive 
manufacturer of 


THE NEW BAXTER PATENT PORTABLE STEAM ENGINE, 


These engines are admirably adapted to all kinds of light power for driving printing presses, pumping 
water, sawing wood, grinding coffee, ginning cotton, and all kinds of agricultural and mechanical pur- 
poses, and are furnished at the following low prices: 


cause headache, 
or produce con- 
stipation, — other 
Iron medicines do, 
The genuine has 
trade mark and 
crossed red lines 
on wrapper. 























t Horse Power, $150. 
144 Horse Power, 190. 


4 Horse Power, $350. 
5 Morse Power, 420. 











3 Horse Rowen, 290. 
Send for descriptive circular. Mention Puck. Address 


J. C, TODD, Paterson, New Jersey, 
Or No. 86 Dey Street, New York. 49 


ARE OWN" ALL OTHERS VOLUME XVI OF “PUCK.” 
1.G€0.B,Ciuett,Bro.&GCo. ape 




















Orders for Vol. 16 of «*Puck,” bound, which will be completed on February 25th, should be placed now. 
The volumes will be made up of mew copies especially reserved for this purpose, and will contain an elegant 





illuminated title-page. They are to be bound in the most approved style, the centre cartoon being brought 
forward, displaying each cartoon and the reading-matter under same in full, which, by the old method, was 
partially concealed, thereby destroying its effect as a picture, and very often concealing the most essential point 
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a « profitable ghd for @ man = a small cap oc. A ° 
SS ven, ae onan ao Nassau sean y. Myo 
&. pticial . ae Te . . : 
| - : Price, Bound in Cloth and Gilt...... ... $3.75 
| 5, 3 Printing Press a Seer Half Morocco and Gilt.................. .. 4.50 
Card & Label I I rintins! . 
MZ Card & Label Press #3. Larger sizes $5 to$ys5. For — 
U old or young. Pa “verything easy, printed directions. OU R BI NDERY. 
| jg end 2 stamps for Catalogue of Presses, Type, Cards, . . P — . . 
egg &c., to the factory, Kersey & Co., Meriden, Conn. We will be pleased to receive orders from subscribers and the public in general who desire to have their 
; y ies bound in the above style. Price, in Cloth and Gilt, $1.25; Half Morocco and Gilt, $2.0 
Z Send this JUST OUT cr Holidays the lasgsNe.1Gians ee geen oe , , silt, $ 5 . » $2.00 per 
3 pat te es ye eo for ° volume, (26 numbers). 
E and we send op SANE F-INK Ene: peasants KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Pudlishers Puck, 
a sieticume ©) out nt a ample cards and omtalogne, Se. Nos, 21, 23 & 25 Warren Str., New York, 
1 | Seite as ee J| 






































~ DISFIGURING HUMORS 


HUMILIATING 
ERUPTIONS 
ITCHING 


AND 


BURNING 
TORTURES 


ND BVERY SPECIES of Itching, Scaly, Pimply, Scrofulous, 
and Infantile Humors cured by the CuTicurA RemEpIgs, 

Curticura REsoLvent, th: new Blood Purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
thus removes the cause. 

Curicura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, h-als Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

Curicura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from Cuticura, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Chapped and Oily Skin. 

Sold everywhere. Price: Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents; 
Resolvent, $1. Potrer Druc & CHemicat Co., Boston, Mass. 

4a” Send for ‘‘ How To Cure Skin Diszaszs.”’ 











From experience I think Swift’s Specific is a very valuable 
remedy for cutaneous diseases, and at the same time an invigor- 
ating tonic. James Jackson, Chief Justice of Ga. 

Atlanta, Sept., 1884. 


INOCULATED POISON.—Aft r trying all the other remedies, 
Swift’s Specific has cured me sound and well of a terrible blood 
poison contracted from a nurse. 


Mrs. T. W. Lez, Greenville, Ala. 


ULCERS 25 YEARS —A member of my church has been 
cured of an u cerated leg of 25 years standing with two bottles of 
Swift’s Specific. 

P. H. Crumprer, Pastor Meth. Ch., Macon, Ga. 

Swift’s Specific is entirely vegetable. 
Skin Diseases mailed free. 


Tue Swiet Spaciric Co., Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga., or 159 W. 


WORTH OF TESTED 


$ 1 seeps rece 


To any person sending us 60 cents for one year’s subscription 


eee ee 
to the Rural Pome and 2 cts, to help pay postage, packing, 


etc., we willsend the Ten Packets of choice Vegetable seeds 
named below free, We make this offer to induce you to become 
a regular subscriber to the Rural Home, and to test the value 
of our seeds (specially grown for our use}. Following are the 
seeds we offer: Early Oxheart Cabbage, Imp. Blood Turnip Beet, 
Livingston's Perfection Tomato, New Italian Onion, Early White 
Turnip, Early Montana Sugar Corn, New Perpetual Lettuce, 
Premium Green Pea, Valparaiso Squash, new, Imp., Large Sugar 
Parsnip, We want every farmer and gardner in the U.S. to give 
these seeds an honest and faic trial. They are warranted to be of 
the very best quality, true to name, f.e-h and pure and of the 
growth of 1884, Full directions for cultivating on every pack- 
age. Address 54 


THE RURAL HOME, Philadelphia, Pa, 


WHAT A DIME WILL DO FOR YOU! 
9 
rE a tet yh RL 
offer to send on receipt of tem cents, in 
postage stamps, our latest finely 


Treatise on Biood and 








ns, showing Women’s Chances of 
jage at different ages; GOD’S NAME 
in forty-eight different languages ; How 
read, write and speak correctly the 
English language, without the aid of a 
Grammar; HYGIENIC RULES; » 
Sermon to young men by America’s most noted divine ; Choice 
selections of poetry ; Album verses ; What Men need Wives 
Soy; acomplete compilation of laws for successfully conducting 
mercantile business; Treatiseon CONSUMPTION, itsspeeay 
and effectual cure ; | , how it may surely be over- 
come; DIPHTHERIA, its cause, effect and remedy Pero for 
physieal care of Infants and Children, by a prominent Physician; 
HEAD-ACHES. their origin and eradication; ‘“‘ Women are 
What men doth make them;” Suggestions to Wives ; Tables of 
the revenues, expenditure, commerce, popul tion and area of the 
principal nations. In fact, it is a book needed by every one, 
appreciated by all, and it is only sold to you at ten cents 80 thatit 
may be introduced iu your vicinity, and thereby secure for us @ 
large demand from your friends and neighbors. Address 


44 DUFFY PUB.CO., 53 South St., Baltimore, Md. 


CONSUMPTION, 


ve a positive remedy for the above disease ; byits u 
thousands of cases of the worst kind and of long s.anding 
have beencured. Indeed, so strong is my faith in itsefficacy 
that I willsend TWO BOTTLES FREE, together witha VAL- 
UABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. Give ex- 
press & P. ©. address. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 PearlSt. N. ¥ 


Send six cents tor postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will 
help all, of either sex, to more money 

' right away than anything else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workers ab- 


solutely sure, Atonce address Trug & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad Cases before and after cure, tel for ten cents. 
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I AM the man who plays the horn 
That toots at incense-breathing morn 
Foreninst a little German band 
That on the sidewalk takes its stand. 


Cold is our welcome, scant our dole, 
I blow with all my heart and soul; 
The sun shines o’er the chimney-tops, 
I see afar a little copse— 


The sun so blinds me that—I see 
A little wife awaiting me, 

A little home, a little crib, 

A baby in a little bib. 


The windows rise—*‘ I say, move on, 
Ill call an officer, begone— 
The worth of quietness I know 
Here is a nickel ’—and we go! 
—F.P. B., in Philadelphia News. 


Our Daisy is dead, and her deep dark eyes 
That danced and sparkled with mirth 
Are closed forever; nor grief, nor sighs, 
Nor useless regrets, nor tearful eyes 
Can win her back to earth. 


Her place another can never fill, 
For my love with her life began; 
But to bid my aching heart be still 
Is useless, and so I ever will 
Mourn for my black-and-tan. 
—Boston Post. 
THEY were discussing amateur theatricals. 
“We would give the play if we only could 
have a storm-scene,” said the stage-manager. 
“T think I can help you out,” suggested Mr. 
Brown: “ Mrs. Browa can take that part.” 
“Why, I didn’t know Mrs. Brown could act. 
What part of the storm-scene can she play ?” 
“She can play thunder.” 
—New York Graphic. 


It’s a wise man that stays out on a bob-tail 
straight.— Boston Post. 





Never ‘‘ bull-doze’”’ a man, but if you meet a human being 
suffering with a bad cough you may “ bull-dose’’ him to advan- 
tage with Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup. 





If there ever was a specific for any one complaint, then Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills are a specific for sick headache, and every wo- 
man should Know this, Only one pill a dose. 





Df 
VIEW (ome 


Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. I4th ST., N. Y. 








Moench 
Contiell le KS Co, 


Opening: of Cotton Dress Goods 


We are now offering a choice selec- 
tion of Fine Cotton Dress Goods in 
Plain and Embroidered Scotch Ze- 
phyrs, Cram Stripes, Crépe de chines, 
Sicilliennes, Brocade Satteens, French 
Percale Shirtings, etc. 


roadway LR 19th ot. 


New York. 
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Superior Quality Cards. 
Send 10c. for a pack of &0 of our New 
Em Cards for 1885, or if you 
wish to getup aclub, send us 15 names and 
1.00, and keep the remaining 
ifty Cents for your trouble. 
Royal Card Co., Northford,«t. 42 


Higuest Graps. Not Charged with gas. 
Not of 


A natural 
Champagne Catawba flavo~. 
fermented in the Not flavored 
ottle. with 
Absolute purity. Pineapple, Quince, 
+ Comparison or in any manner. 
will prove Not the wine 
Superiority of false 
over the foreign ostentation. 
bam pagnes. No spirit 
The finest added. 
reliable No headache 
Brand when 
in the present age ot FREELY USED. 
ulteration. 


e wine F. W. LUTTGEN, 
of the intellectual, Sole 





educated, Agent, 
refined and 51 Warren Street, 
unbiassed. New York. 


The Balloon ‘‘ Eclipse”? will make daily ascensions from the 
Exposition Grounds, New Orleans. 19 


* A, RIGNY, 


No. 2 West 13th Street, New York. 


WISS ABSINTHE. 
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BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of caeite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhoea, Fever and Ague, «nd all 
disorders of the Digestive ns A few drops imparta delicious flavor 
to @ giass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try ft, .nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or ‘ruggist for the genuius 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, 80LB AGENT. 
61 BROADWAY. N; ¥. 


PERLE D’OR 


SCtLAMPAGINSS 
Dry and Extra Dry. 
178 Duane St., N. Y. 
CASSONIA COMPANY (LIMITED): 
Corner 107th Street & Lexington Abenne. 


Importers direct of Spanish, French, German and Hungarian Wines, also 
Champagnes, Brandies and Cordials. Sold at lowest market prices. All 
goods guaranteed Pure, 


BOKER’S BITTERS 











The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BiTTrEeRsSs, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer aid Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 








1840 FOR 1884 


S Ee A. V7 LIN G 


HAS NEVER BEEN EQUALLED, 
For 20 years has been standard for quality in United States Navy 


GENUINE 


YANKEE SOAP’ 


Manufactured @t 


MANCHE TER, CONN, 
WILLIAMS & BROTHERS 


OHEMI°TS AND APOTHECARIES. 
To prevent eounterfelts, their signature willbe upon 4 
each cake. Zo 


ALL DRUGGISTS KEEP IT. 


Trial Sample for Twelve Cents. 
J.B. WILLIAMS & CO., Glastonbury,Ct- 






COPY OF LABEL. 
“LadV'I AO AdOO 








Corset,... 225 
Spinal Abdominal Corset, 2 75 
Recommended by leading physicians, 
delivered free anywhere in the U.8. 

on receipt of price, Lady Agents Wanted. 

Dr. Linquist’s Spinal Corset Co.,412B’way, New York, 


Spinal Nursin: 

















Piles—Piles—Piles 
Cured Without kni d 1 
, eferences, Ir. Conte Tt E. 29th s No charge until cured. Write for 
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PUCK. 





BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 
PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 

26 WEST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK. 


GERMAN LIEDERKRANZ. 


32nd Annual 


MASQUERADE BALL 


Metropolitan Opera House, 
TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 17th, 1885. 


Ticket« $10, admitting gentleman and one lady (additional ladies’ 
tickets $3). can be had by introduction, of the following gentlemen: 
Wa. ViGceEtius, 175 Pearl Street. 
Henry Merz, 55 Maiden Lane. 
Hueco Scuumann, Germ, Fire, 175 Broadway. 
Emit Uncrr, 50 Park Place. 
Epwarpb Unt, N. Y. Staats-Zeitung. 
— von GLann, 36 Chambers Street. 
,ouIs KAMMERER, 134 Greene Str. 
Ricuarp H. Apams, 495 Broadway. 
Cuas. KiunpeR, 907 Broadway. 
H. C. F. Kocn, Corner 2oth Street and 6th Avenue. 
Boxes and Tickets of WiLL1AM Steinway, 111 East 14th Street; 
ConsTANTIN SCHMIDT, 33 Broad Street; and LigpERKRANz HALL, 
1::—119 East 58th Street. 57 


Fine Custom Tailoring 


OVERCOATINGS, 
SUITINGS, 


TROUSERINGS. 

The Choice of Foreign and Home Manufacture. 
Overcoats to order from $18.00 
we “20:00 


Suits ves 
Pants - aa 5.00 


SAMPLES AND SELF-MEASUREMENT RULES MAILED 
ON APPLICATION. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 
ga BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. wu 

















WITH 


$S 


YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 


Imperial Austrian 100-Florin Government Bond, 


Issue of 1864. 


These bonds are shares in a loan, the interest of which is paid out ia 
premiums three times yearly. Every bond is entitled to 


THREE DRAWINCS ANNUALLY, 
until each and every bond is redeered with a larger or smaller premium 
Every bond must draw one of the following premiums, as there are No 
BLANKS. 


3 Premiums @ 150.900 Florins —_ ' 450000 Florins. 
3 hd d 20.000 ” a 60,000 “ 
3 *“ a 10,000 —_— 30.000 
6 oe if) 6.000 — 30.000 . 
5 oe 2.000 “ _ 12,000 ad 
9 +e @ 1,000 * _ 9,000 “ 
120 » @ 400 ad — 48,000 sad 
7,750 “ @ 200 “ — 1,550,000 “ 


Together 7.909 premiums, amounting to 2,189,000 Florins. The next redemp- 
tion takes place on the Second of March, and every bond bought of 
us on or before the 2d of March is entitled to the whole premium that may 
be drawn thereon on that date. Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED 
LeTTERS, and inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next draw- 
ing. Ba'ance payable in monthly instalments, For orders, circulars, or any 
other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING Co., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1374. 


& The above Governme.:t Bonds are not to be compared with any Lot- 
tery whatsoever, as lately decided by the Court of Appeals, and do not con- 
flict with any of the Jaws of the United States. 

N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in the English PccK. 





AN INTERESTING VOLUME, 
PUCK’S CAMPAIGN SERIES. 

Those desiring to obtain the CAMPAIGN SERIES OF 
Puck, (from April 16th to November 1gth, 32 copies, 
including the famous ‘tattooed man” cartoons,) which 
covers one of the most notable and interesting politi- 
cal contests that has occurred in years, can procure 
same at this office, price $2.50, or any desired copy 
at Io cents. Puck’s CAMPAIGN SERIES, handsomely 
bound in cloth, $3.75. By mail, $4.25. 

No library or household is complete without this valu- 
able and instructive chronicle of the Campaign of 1884. 

For sale by all Book-sellers, or will be sent by mail 
upon receipt of advertised price. 

KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers, 
Nos. 21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 





THE PROPER COURSE. 


I have not kept the vows made last year; 

Still, still, I feel I’m held in Folly’s thrall; 
But shall I drop a sad, regretful tear 

O’er time misspent? Can I the past recall? 


Now shall I to the future turn my gaze, 
The course pursued by many other men, 

Who wait for better times in coming days, 
Put by the Now and wait until the Then. 


No; seriously, the course I must pursue 

Is this: to grasp the Present, not the Near; 
I must not standing wait for the To Do, 

But give the virtues mastery in the Here. 

— Boston Courier, 

A SOUTHERN writer says: “ ‘The Italian skies, 
how beautiful, how charming, how inspiring!” 
Poor, weak, imitative fool! where can you find 
fairer skies than those of America? ‘The Italian 
sky has figured extensively in English literature, 
which is well enough, for the average sky of 
England is dull; but American writers simply 
make fools of themselves in following up the 
idea, ‘Our dull skies,” said a Southern poet. 
Wonder if he ever cradled tangled oats ona 
hill-side? During the Summer season the Ar- 
kansaw sky is decidedly bright, too bright, in 
fact. The dawn comes with a great blush, and 
noon wears an intense glare. Slowly the light 
is turned down in the evening, and when the 
blaze of day has been extinguished, purple 
fringe hangs everywhere. Oh, poet, don’t tell 
us of Italian skies, but go into the stubble-fiel« 
where the partridge whirrs through a silvery 
sheen and the crest of the bumble-bee dazzles 
the eye.—Arkansaw Traveler. 


RECIPROCITY. 

Landlord.—“ Have you any family ?” 

Intending Lodger.— “ No.” 

L.—“ That’s right; for I don’t let my rooms 
to lodgers with families.” 

I, L.—“ Have you a family ?” 

L.—* Yes; four children.” 

I, L.—“ Sorry to hear it, for I never take 
apartments with landlords who have families. 
—St. Petersburger Zeitung. 

An “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” company is play- 
ing at Detroit at ten cents admission. ‘This looks 
like extortion; but it is claimed that the troupe 
carries two donkeys in the company who can- 
not eat bar-room free lunches, and they must 
be fed on hay that costs money, hence the price 
of admission.— ew Orleans Picayune. 

A MILLION copies of Webster’s spelling-book 
are sold yearly. Mercy! What an ignorant 
country it 1s, to be sure-—Boston Fost. 





Blair’s Pills.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy. 
Oval box, $1; round, socents. <Atall druggists. 





The best regulator of digestive organs and the best appetizer 
known is Angostura Bitters. Try it but beware of imita- 
tions. Get from your grocer or druggist the genuine article, manu- 
factured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


EDEN MUSEE __55 West 23d Street. 
. Open from 11 toll. Sundays from 
1to1l. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 


—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in t! e Wintei 
tinrden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 


Cards and Pencil FREE! 


be SCO different designs Birds, Swiss 
Floral, Ivy Wreath, Gold 
Panel, Sentiment, Oval Em- 
boxsed, Summer, Winter, 
Moonlight and Marine scenes, 
all in beautiful colors on superfine 
enameled board, with your namein fancy type, 10c., 6 pks and this 



















Beautiful Pencil 50c. By getting five of your friends to send 
with you, yvouobtain an Elegant Pencil and a lovely packof Cards 55 


free. CAXTON PRINTING CO., Wallingtord, Ct. 


NOTICE. 





Numbers 8, 4, 5, 6, 9, 11, 12, 18, 14, 15, 
16, 17, 19, 21, 22, 24, 25, 27, 29, 32, 33, 34, 
37, 88, 41, 47, 48, 50, 53, 54, 56, 77, 79, 

2, 87, 88, 131, 133, 150, 154 and 371 of English 
Puck will be bought at this office at 10c., and num- 
bers 10 and 26 at 50c. per copy. 








Son & C°.New 
for the United 














WHEN YOU DRINE 


CHAMPAGNE 


INSIST ON HAVING ONLY 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK. 


It 18 perfectly pure and contains less than 10 °/, of alcohol 





JOST oOvuT: 


PUCK’S ANNUAL 


Price, 25 Cents. 


















































st dS 


kK Sie Tee | 





Sonne mn ap 


EE 





MM LTTE” ARR 























- 25 WARREN ST.RY. 





MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN, LITH. 21 
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’ | | ATTENTION, SALOON-KEEPERS! 


HOW YOUR BAR-ROOMS MAY BE KEPT CLOSED ON SUNDAY, AND YOUR CUSTOMERS. BE TAKEN CARE OF AT 








THE SAME TIME. 





